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Mervhant of Venice.. 


7$&{f. Lctmechoofe, 
For as I am,Iliueypon the racke. 

Par. Vpon tjbc racke.3rf/^w,ciien confeffc 
What trcafon there is mingled with your louc* 1 
Bajf. None but ihat vglie neafon of miftruft* 
Which makes mc fearejthecnioyingofmy loue; 
There may as well be amine and life, 
'Tweeue liiow and me.aa trc&Ion and my tone; 

Par. I, but I fear c you fpeake vppn the rack e, 
' Where men enforced doth fpcake any thing, 

Bajf Promiie me life, and ile confeffc the truth, 
Par, Well then.confcffd and line. 
pf$! ContUTc and loue 
} Had beene the veric fui'ri uf my confeffion ; 
Ohappic Lormcnt, when my torturer 
Doth teach meaofwerb for dclmerancc; 
Bat let mc to my fortune and the caskets, 

i*4>> . A way.-thcu, I am lockt in one of thcrn, 
If you doc loue mc 5 you will findemeou;. 
Nerryfi a-ud the reft, ftand altaloofc, 
Let muiicke found while he doth make his choife. 
Then if he loot c he makes 3 Swan-like ei; J, 
Fading in muhqne. That: the companion 
May Hand i:norcproper,my eye fhall be she ftrcame 
And wairie death-bed for him : he may win, 
And what ismuilquc than t Than rnufiqucis 
Euenas the flouri{h,wben true fubiecta bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such itis > 
As are cbofe dulcet founds in breake of day, 
That creepeinto the dreaming bride-groomcs care, 
And furnmon him to marriage, Now he goes 
With noleffe prefence^but with much mote loue 
Then yong Alcides y when he did red c erne 
The virgine tribute, paicd by howling Tray 
To the S c3*mo.nfter : J Hand for facrifice, 
The reft aloofe are the Dardatiian wines ; 
With bleared yj&ggs come Fortll review 
The ifiueofthcxpioit : Cue Hercules, 
Liuethou,! hue with much mote difmay 
I view the fight,thcn chou ihat mak'ft the fray* 
Hers Advftdi?* 

A S&tftr the whtijt Baffani o comments an the 
Caskets to himfttfe. 

Tell me where is fanclehred^ 
Or in the heart } or in the bexd : 
Haw hgotjoow xattrihed* Replie^rcfiie. 
It u envvtfdtcdm the eycs % 
. With g4x*wg fe 4^md Fancie dies $ 
In the cradle where it lies : 
Let vs all ring Fancies k$e8* 
lie begin it> 
Ding deBg > 6e >$. 

AH- Ding % dang,beU m 

If 'ajf. So may the outward fhowes be leaft theinfelues 
The world is ftill decciu'd with ornament, 
In Law, what Plea fo tantcd and corrupt, 
But being feaforfd with a gracious voice, 
Obfcures the (bow of cuill ? In Religion^ 
What damned error, but Ionic fober brow 
Will blcfieir, and approucit with a text, 
Hiding the gro feneffe with fairc ornament : 
There is no voice fo fimp]e>but afiumes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 


How manic cowards, whofc hearts are all as fajfe~^~"" 

As flayers of fand 4 weare yet vpon their chins 

The beards ofiftrarfcrand frowning M&- 5> 

Who inward fearcht 5 hauelyuers white as milk t \ 

And thefc a flume but valors eicremett, 

To render them redoubted, Lookc oiibcautic 

And you fhall.fee 'tis purchaft by the weighr, 

Which therein woikes a mirariein nature, 

Making them lighteft that wearemoft of it s 

So arc thofe crifped fnakie golden locks 

Which make* fuch wanton gambols with the Bind e 

Vpon luppofcdfairenefle^oftcn knowne 

To be the dowric of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornamen c \% but the guiled fhore 

To a mod dangerous fea ; the beautious fcarfc 

Vailing an Iudian beautie; In a word, 

The Teeming truth which cunning times put on 

Tointrapthewifcft. Therefore then thou gaudie gold 

Hard food for MtAai^ I will none of thec 3 

Not none of thee thou pale and common drudge 

Tweene man and man i but thou, thou meage"rl e a4 

Which rather tbieatneft then doft promife ought 

Thy paieneffe moues me more then eloouence 

And here choofc I,ioy be the confequence* - 

Por, How all the other psilions fleet to ayre. 
As doubrfull thoughtSjand rafli imbrac d defpair^; 
And fhuddringfeare ? and greene-eyed iealoufit. 

0 loue be moderate, all ay thy extafic, 

Iii mcafureraincthy ioy 3 fcont tluscxccfTe, 

1 kde too much thy blcffing.make it leffe, 
For fearelfurfeit, 

" Ittfi Whatfindelheref 
Faire Pmiat counterfeit- Whit demie Cod 
Ka[U come fo necre creation ? moue thefc ties? 
Oi w haher riding on the bals of mine 
Seeme they in motion? Here arcfcucrM lips 
Parked with fugcr breath, fo fwect a bajrre 
Should funder fuch fwect friends : here in her bakes 
The Painter pia.es the Spider ; and hath wouen 
A golden mefli t T intrap the heartsof mcii 
Faster then gnats in cobwebs: but her cit$ % 
How could he fee to doc them ? hauing made onci 
Me thinkes k Should haue power to ficale both his 
Andleauc it felfcvufurniflir r Yet looke howfarre 
The fubrtancc of my praifc doth wrong thjs fhadow 
In vnderpriiing it, fo farre this fhado w 
Doth limpc behinde the fubftance. Here's the fcroule, 
The continent,and fummarie of iuy fortune. 

Tan that chaofe not By the view 
Ch&nce at fairs, and chacfeju true ; 
\ Since this fartttneptls tayattj . 
He content ^ndfee^e no new. 
If yen be wellpleafd with this, 
Andk&ld-ymrfarwne far your bh \ffe f 
Tttrncyw whsreymr Lady is, 
And chime her with 4 loving kifft* 

A gentle fcrode : Fairs Lady a by your lcauc } 
I come by note to giue^ and to reccme, 
Like one of two contending In a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eiesi 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfal! Ibout, 
Giddie in fpirit, ftill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe peaks of praife be his or no, 


^Fbe ^ferchmt (^Venice. 


ITT 


5achail^^^ 

I would n^cbeambitious in my will, - 

To wifb WiHfc much betters cc for yoyi>- 

1 would be tabled twenty time, my ieifce. . 

Mh«rand'««l« more &i« ; «n thoufan4nme> 

Mo criclvhot ontly to fond high m your account, 

Si^hc in venut^^ WW^ 

vjed account: but rhefll fummcoime 

tfixm of nothing f v^hkli.to termc m grofle^ 

Iswvnlcflbncd gulc, vnlchool * 

H ipP yinchis>ciinotyci!oold 

But flic may Jearnq : bmi® W% 

Shee if not bred ib4ult but fhc enn icarnc p 

Happicft ofalij is that hcrgciitle fpirit 

Commits it fcJtcto yours to be dirtier; , 

^f rojn her Lord^her Gouernour,Her King. 

}Av ftlftj m4 whSTfc is mine, to you and yours 

Is now Conner ced. gut now I was the Lord 

Of this faire n^nfion^matier of my feruains, 

Oticcneoicmy felfe * and cttcrj uow.butnovv^ 

This houfc,thcfc frruancs,and this fame my fclfc 

Arcyours,my Lord, I giuc them with this ring, 

Which when you part fro.m^ofe.or giuc away, 

Letic prcfagc ;he ruine of your lou?, 

And be oiy vantage to txclaitr.con you* 

'Baf Maddam,you haue bereft of all words, 
Ondyuiybloud fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
And there is fuch confufion in my powcr^ 
A3 after fomc oration fau eiy fpoke 
BysbclouciiVi;]cc 3 there dotli appea-e 
Among the buzzing plcafed multitude^ 
Where euery fomcthing being blent together, 
Turaes to a wilde of nothing, faue o.fioy^ 

Hg 

rom hence, 

0 then be bold to fay "Bafmio s dead. 

Uer f My Lord and Lady, it is iiowuur time 
Thachauctlood by and fecne our\vifhe>profpcr 5 
To cry good soy, good ioy my honi and Lady. 

Cra, My Lord B^fanh.md my gentle Lady, 

1 wifti you all the ioy that you can wiil^ : 
For I am fur e you can wi'b none from mc : 
And when your Honours meane to iokmnize 
The bargaine of your faith : I doe bcicech you 
Euenat that time I may be married eoo. 

'Baff* With all my heart,fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gra. I thanke your Lord (hip, vou gai>c got mjoisC, 
My eyes my. Lord can lookc as fwift as yours : 
You law the mi fires, 1 beheld the maid : 
You lou'd-,1 lou d for interm ilium, 
No morepertainesto me my Lord then you \ 
Your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
And fo did mine too,, as the matter falls : ■ 
For wooinghcere vntill I fwec again e ? 
Andfweanng till my . very rough was dry 
Withoathcs of loue, at laft, ifpromifclaft^ 
Igotapromiftofthisfaireoneheerc ( 
Tohaue her loue: prouided that your fortune 
AtcMeu'dhcrnuftrcfliu 

P*r< h this true Ntrtiffk > 

Ner Madamit is fo,fo youftandpleas'd withalh 

%<*f And doe you gmhm* meane good faith f 


Expreft, and not cxprcft : but when \\ 
Parts from this finger, then parts lite fi 


Gra* Yes faith my Lord, 

*2*Jfi Our feaft fliall be o^uch honored in your mar- 
riage. 

6ya. Week play with them the firfl boy for a thou^ 
fand ducats- 

Nen V*hat and ftake downc ? 

Gr$« No j we fhal nere win at that fporr, and ftake 
downe. 

But w f ho comes hecre ^ Lorenzo and his Infidcll ? 
What and my old Venetian friend Valeria ? 

Enter Loren^aJefJicn^ndSdlerio* 

"Baf Larenz*a and Salerw 3 welcome h ether, 
If cliac the youth of my new nuercrt heere 
Haue po^ j er to bid you welcome : by your leaue 
1 bid my verie friends and Countrin^en 
Sweet Portia welcome . 

For. So do I my Lordjthey are liitirely welcome. 

Lor. I th auke your honor • for my part my Lordj 
My purpofe was not to haue Icene yon bcere, 
Bnr meeting w'nhSalerta by the way, 
He did intreatemcepaft all laying nay 
To ebme with him along. 
„ Sal I di j my Lord, 
And I haue reafoo for it, Signior Anthonto 
Commend: him to you. 

Bitjf. Et e l o t >e his Letter 
I pray you tcJime how my good friend doth* 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord^nlcife it be in minde, 
Nor wei> vnlefle in minde : his Letceriherc 
Wil fhew you his cftate, 

Opens the Letter, 

Gra. Afrmj^ cheer cyond (franger } bi t j h:r wrlc&rn* 
Your hand Sat&fojNhv'* l ^ ncwes from Venice ? 
How doth that royal Merchant good t^fnthonto^ 
I know he wil he glad of our fuLcclfe^ 
Weare the j, we haue won the fleece, 

S>d r I would you liad won the fleece that hee hath 
loft. 

For. There are f^ine (live wd contents in yond fame 
Paper, 

Thar ftcales the colour from "Bdfmms check e, 

Some dcere friend dead, elf c nothing iri the world 

Could turpi fo much the conftittuion 

Ofany couftanrman. What,woife aivd -woifc? 

With leauc Baffanio I am halfe your fcife, 

And I mull freely hauf the halfe of any thing 

That this fame psper brings you. 

Taf. O fweer Poriifa 
Hcerc arc a few of the vnpleafaiit'ft words 
That cuer blotted paper* Gentle Ladie 
When I did fir ft impart my loue to you, 
1 ftcely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my vaincs: .1 was a Gentleman, 
A , id then I told you true ; and yet deere Ladie, 
Rating my felfe at nothing, youfliallfep 
How much I was a Braggart^when I told you 
My Gate was nothing, I fhbuld then haue told you . 
That I was worfc then nothing : for indcede 
I hauetngag'd Jtry felfe toadeere friend, 
Ingag'd my friend to his mecre enemie 
To fcedc my mcancs. Heere is a Letter Ladie^ 
The paper as the bodi e of my friend, 
And eueric word in it r a gaping wound 
Iffuing life Wood, But is it true^r/V, 

Hath 


